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sleepy old New Orleans! 'Mysterious disappearance of
the Commandant of the United States Navy Yard!
Richard Mansfield missing too! No trace! No clew!*
Eh ? Then toward dusk the next afternoon we'll sail up
to the city again and present ourselves as mysteriously
as we disappeared."

During a three-hour search he worked himself into
quite a fret of disappointment because no sailing master
would turn himself out and lease his craft for a week, but
he had the full measure of enjoyment out of the kid-
napping lark in the mere consideration of it. Presently
it will be discovered, in his frolics with his boy, how well
developed he had that agreeable faculty of being able to
amuse himself by sheer romancing. For this reason,
though he was continually conceiving practical jokes he did
not feel the necessity of carrying them out. There is, how-
ever, one amusing instance when he went to that length.

It came about in this way. Mansfield was famous for
his hospitality. Even when he was away from his own
home or from his private car he secured miracles from
hotel chefs. On one occasion in Bostori he invited a Mr.
X---------to dine with him in his apartment at the Somer-
set Hotel.

"You'll have a hard time pleasing X---------," said an

acquaintance, "he prides himself on his judgment of
food, he loves it with the passion of a FalstafF."

"I feel the responsibility of dining so celebrated 'a
gourmet as you," said Mansfield as they sat down to
table. "I hope my modest menu will disclose something
you will enjoy. The steward assures me the Cherry-
stones are only an hour off the express. Then what do
you say to a bit of smoked Sigui de la Neva ? It's delicious,
done properly."* Captain Jbhntf. Parker, U. S. N., a brother-in-law of Benjamin Harrison.e she
